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If you have good Hosiery you won’t
ym it so much. The place to buy Good
fosiery is BLAIR’S. There is less darning
f their Hosiery than there is of others.
it a stitch in time saves nine, and we
st wish to say we have lately received

| Lot of Mending
Wools

nalarge variety of colors at

Le. o,

Some Hosiery Specials
OPENED:

a’s Black and Colored Wool
shmere & Fingering Socks.

These are the last word bo.th in Qual-
and Geod Value.

We offer Men’s English Heather i"ing- :
fing Socks at from 75¢. pair only.

adies’ and -Children's Black
Fingering Hose.
Ouality, Weightand Warmth here.

adies’ ~¢ $1.00 pair ; Children’s from

co t(. (:‘ i

j C. palrc

URY BLAIR

_—J

A AAA A
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BEARGAINS!

1 MEN'S WOOL UNDERWEAR—Seconds.
UES for $2.20. ¢+ o0 oo vu va v ue oo+ sEpecial §1.85
. BOYS’ ALL WOOL NAVY JERSEYS. :
fon shoulder; sizes 24, 26, 28. Extra value. .$1.78
MEN’S SWEATER COATS. :
’ Collar, in Grey, Brown and Maroon shades.

Value for-$6.00. Now $4.68.
BOYS’ BLACK WOOL HOSE.

English manufacture.
QS]’ S;)ecial.......... se a8 0e e ..68&

%84,5,6. Special .. . veislsisinisn muint cu s i,
N'S HALF HOSE—TO0 CIeAT . v oo 'sisiies 306 '

e Artcraft Clothiers, |

2“753 Water Street, Oppcmte BowﬂQgBm

>
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(The story of the Burin Coal Fields i3
continued and concluded)

The next morning William &nd the
Constable -got in the old leaky dory
and went up Fresh Water Pond. Af-
‘ter landing at the head of the pdnd,
they tramped all day, and boiled t_he
kettle three times. At last they came
to a hill, up which William led the
Constable in a mysterious sort of
a way, as though the point he wished
to reach was very -important. At last
William said “Ah yes! I see it now,”
and he beckoned the Constable to
follow him to a peak in the distance.
From the top of this peak William put
ofh. a deeply concerned and. puzzled
look, as he scanned the country, Then
he said “Well, well! it is too bad, I
have forgotten to bring my compass.
I could find that coal in a few min-
utes now, if I had my compass, as it
bears S.W. from this point.” The Con«
stable asked him how he knew that,
and he said, “Oh, I had my compass
when I found that coal” The Con-
stable “took the sun” and after he
made a few mental caleulations, he
sald to William, “now yqu follow me
and we will go pretty near 8. W.” Bo,
off they went, but still no sign of
coal, Willlam seratched his head and
stamped his foot, and sald "I ean't
understand how we have missed the
coal, for it is right en the shrface,
plain to be seen, and when I was
rhinding here last summer I boiled
my kettle with it twice,”

———

There was nothing left for them
to do, but to return home, It was dark
when they reached the dory, and the
Constable was glad that the Ilong
tramp was over. As they rowed down
the pond William appeared to be very
much disappointed, and he said “this
is too bad, Constable. I must take one
more day through that country by
myself. I shall not forget my com-
pass, and when we come here again,
I will show you something that will
make you forget the hard tramp.” The
Constable got back to Burin at mid-
night. The next morning as the Magis-

the Constable’s report of the day be-
for, Jim C~—————— came Jn for his old
mother’s poor-note. Seizing the op-
portunity, the Magistrate, in a non-
commital- way, asked Jim if he had
ever heard of coal in the country. Jim
assured him that he had, and that he
did not think it was very hard to
locate. This was very encouraging to
the Magistrate, and made him more
anxious for the Constable to turn up
and. report. Though both the Magis-
trate and the Constable “thought it
very strange that William hgd failed
to find the coal, y=t, because of Jim
C ’s assurance of ity existénce
coupled with their hopes of final suc-
cess,—they. still felt quite sure that
the coal was there all right. -

As the Constable was leaving for
home that night, Willlam saild “you
need not come with me when I go
again; but as sure as you are born
8ir, I will bring you a sample of that
coal within a week.” On the strength
of all this the Magistrate sent William
an order fo¥ a barrel of flour, and the
Constable kept him well supplied with
tobacco and grub. When William came
out for the barrel of flour, he called
on the Magistrate, and asked him:—
“What will be my position, your
worship, when them coal mines will
be opened? I got no larnin, but I could
do something. I could act as watch-
man or tally-man, or if that would not

pension for me. Be gob, sir it ig high
time—ocoal or no coal—that I should
get a pension. I am now seventy three
years old, and thirty of them years Sir,
1 fished on the Grand Banks--and all
the time 8ir, as everybody in Burin
Knows, T have been an honest, sobet,
and straightforward man.”

of flour, and a pair of the Constable’s
good trousers. The Constable remark-
ed that probably the trousers will be
a little on the side of large for him,
but William said, “never mind that,
Sir, that won't be notleed when they
kets covered with ecoal dust,” Willlam
was sure to be back within a fortnight

Stafford’s

COD LIVER
OIL
Compound

'TONIC and TISSUE
BUILDER

This combination possesses the cur-
.ative properties of cod liver oil with-
out any of the latter's disagreeable
features, as well as the medicinal vir-
tues of the other standard remedies
that enter into its composition. 1t is
palatable, effective, and does not, even
in the most delicate, produce stomach
disturbances and other bad after-ef-
fects that are such a drawback to the
best action of cod liver oil in its chude
" and many other disagreeable

NS AT

| witn & good report and a sapie of

trate sat in hig office, anxious to get

suit, you might arrange, Sir, to get a !

William went home with his barrel |

the coal. About ten days later—which
were days full of hopes and fears to
the shareholders, a8 the Constable
looked out of the Court House window
he saw a dory coming around the
| point. There was no mistaking -that
old red dory, or the man who was in
[lt—’twu William, for sure, The Con-
stable, almost beside himself with ex-
citement, called to the Magistrate—
“here comes skipper Bill at last.” To-
gether they watched him land at the
’whnrt and take out an old bread bag
}ha-lt full of something heavy. Willian
threw the load on his back, and cam
towards the ourt House. .

The Constable was at the door to
recelve him and the bag. One glance
at its contents was enough, there it
was all right—coal and good coal at
that! The Constable put the bag and
its contents in one of the spare cells,
whilst William wiped the perspiration
from his face. “Come in now, skipper
Bill” said the Constable, “I am surs
you neéed a cup of tea.” “Be gob! I do
8ir, and more than one, Sir,” said
William. The Magistrate was down the

day evening, 18th. A goodly number
of children responded to the invita-
tion, and, togethér with parents and
friends, filled the Hall to its capacity.
It is surprising how much a child will
remember of serious subjects when
they are premented tArough the eye,
and it is equally svrprising how much
of the child there is'in the ‘oldest of
us, when the funny pictures are
thrown on theé screen. At such enter-
talnments the older we are the more
fully the words of Mrs. Hemas ex-
press our wishes:—“Backward! Turn
backward oh time in thy flight! Maks
me a child again, just for to-night.”

Miss Ash returned from 8t. John's
Ly the I‘rospero last week,

Capt. Ceorge Barhour and Mr, k. J.°
Ryan*were passengers from St. John's |
by Prospuro on 13th iust. |

Some ‘irteresting extracts from thel
old Church Registers:=

1767.—Interred, Sarah Wornail, aged
two years and tvo months—abstenets |
ing four aaye, :

stairs in a hurry, and seconded thq
Constable’s hearty weloome. “Are your
feet wet, Willlam"” he asked. “Be gob,
yes Bir said Willlam.” Then, sald the |
Magistrate, “that won't do for an old |
gentleman like you to have wot feet, |
Are those the boots I gave you a few
weeks ago?’ Be gob, fir, 'tis the eame
boots. “Why" sald the Magistrate "I
paid six dollars for them, William"
“Well then, Bir,” said Willlam yon
paid too mueh for them; those mar-
chants in Burin got no chance to gzet
to heaven S8ir, for they be extartion-
erd, Bir, that's what they be, and a
poor man like me, who tries hard to
live an upright and a down straight
life, finds it hard to do it, Sir, with
their awful charges for things.” To
make assurance doubly sure, the
Magistrate looked into the bag, and
smiled his satisfaction. “Black Dia- |
monds!” he said “and good ones at
that.” ,

Nothing was too hot or tco cold for
skipper Bill. He took his time at the
table and filled himself to his utmost
capacity, at the constable’s expense.
The Constable’s wife, too, was delight- l
ed as she saw a fcrtune for all ~one'
cerned, in the near future; and Wil-
liam, with a smile on his face (like
the cat had after eating the canary)
saild to her “them was five gopd cups
cf tea ma’am, and the sweet cake was
most beautiful ma’am.” The Magis-:‘
trate and the Constable wrote at once
to St. John’s, and offered a third of

| the coal mine to a relative who was

then‘g‘leaqing lawyer in town; so that
they might have the benefit of his
legal knowledge in carrying on the
work.

About two weeks after William had
landed his coal, and taken a return
cargo of tea, buns and sweet cake to
his home, the Constable had occasion
to go to Epworth, settlément about
two _miles away. There he met a Mr.
| G————— who was doing business
:there, and he said, “Mr. W—e——— 1
{am coming over t9 Burin one of those
days to get a summons against old
; Bill W——— I gave him a barrel of
i flour last winter in advance payment
ifor some flake boughs that he was to
;bring me, and I have not see him or
the boughs.since. True, I saw him
from the office window one day about
a fortnight ago, on the wharf, but he
;dld not come near me. I askad. the
| storekeeper who that was in the red
{ dory, and he said, oh, that, was old
Bill We——— ‘What did he want’
| T asked, and the storekeeper said—

| ‘he asked me if he could take a knob
"or two of coal from the big pile on the
{ wharf that was landed from North
| Sydney last week, and I said, yeés, so
he put them in a bag and left for
jhome.” I don't know what he wanted
| coal for, 80 I thirk I shall summons
him for the value of the barrel of
flour.” You ecan guess the rest of its
and you can understand why the Mag-
istrate and the Constable are still out
of pocket about elghteen dollars each,
whilst old Bill—is thirty six dollars
better off, because of the coal deposit
at Burln, and his method of working
it,

When old BIll'Y wife was very ]
about two years later, Mrs, W f
and another lady took her some |
nourishment; and she told Mrs, W
- that her husband did not !
treat Mr, W- as well as he
should have done, and that she was
very sorry. Mrs. W. asked her
not to refer to it again; and the old
woman sald:—“William told me that
if I ever told anybody about it, he |
would shoot me.

N.B.—The outline facts of this story
Were given to me by Sergeant White |
of Catalina. He is the Constable re- |
ferred to in the story. Viewing the |
whole proceedings to-day, from a dis-
tance of twenty five years, the tragedy
of that time- has mnow changed to
comedy; and the Sergeant hopes that

as thoroughly as he
trate do to-day.
iy SR B

At the entertainment given by the
Sunday Sehool Teachers of '

! of lean, and a rtreak of fat; and that

the readers of the story will enjoy it|
and the Magis-|

The Stéreopticon show of ‘plotures,| -

1767~—Tnterved, Mr, John Garret
Blake, age 62, who was a J. P. in the
distriet of Trinity, |

i
1767.—Married,

John Jones and
Flower Guy.

— Nozen i)

1767.—Married, a Frenchman, Henry
Bhovrah, to Wlizabeth MeCarthy, An
international alliance,

1778 ~Legally ratified, the marriage
of Andrew Molloney, Planter, North
Bide, Trinity, to Mary Stacey, Wex-l
ford, Ireland, They were privily mar-
ried on May 2nd, 1770,

1776.—Married, Henry Hitchcock, of
Devon, England, to Susannah'Taver-‘
ner of this Harbor. N.B—The nup-
tials were celebrated by Dennis Coke,
Esq., J.P.

1787.—Married, James Sinnox of
Dorsett, England, to Silence Stone.
This marriage was read Wy Thomas
Clifford (Church Clerk) in the Church,
between 9 and 10 o’clock in the morn-
ing.

1771.—Married, Joseph Durdle,
(Boatmaster to Mr. Jacob Taverner)
and Dusabella Green, daughter of Mr.
Thomas Clifford (Church Clerk) and
Agnes his spouse, by her first husband
John Green, formerly Church Clerk.

1783.—Married, Robert Bond of
Sherburn, County of Dorset, England,
to Honora Keats of Trinity.

1779.—Married, William Hill, ser-
vant to Mr. Street, and Elizabeth
Flemeus Nephew (?) to Mr. Street.

Answers to Correspondents:—“L. L
@.” Trepassey.—Thank you doctor for
kind Christmas wishes, as conveyed |
by Christmas Card. I appreciate your
kind interest in my story re Flint Is-|
land. No doubt it awakened some |
pleasant memories. Poor Bill Hyland!
I often wondered what made him so
reticent. Evidently, he never got over
the shock. Good luck.

George C St. John’s—Thank
you for your kind letter. I am glad,
but not surprised to hear of your in-
terest in Saturday’s Telegram. Vallig’
Well was, in my boyhood days and
yours, the public well on the left hand
side of the road leading down to the
Ferry Wharf, and 'opposite the cooper
shop of Mr. Joseph Morris. When Mrs.
Jenkins leased the property that in-
cluded the well, it was filled in, as it
was too far away for Hotel use, and
another was sunk for that purpose. I}
gave an outline history last year of|
the business done by Vallis on the pre-
mises now owned by Mr. Joseph Mor-
ris. Yes, Mr. Pittman, in addition to
his cooperage business, did & limited
suppying business in the S.W. Arm, |
and owned a schooner for trading and ;
collecting. It was only one of the
many smallor business premiges that
at ono time operated all along the
waterfront inside of Trinity Harbor, 1|
will write to you re other things men-
tioned in your interesting letter,

“E.P.” Rt, John's—Your letter of in-
quiry re your grandfatheér's property
in Trinity, is to hand,'I am looking it
up, and will let you know what I find,

Old John Murphy; the friend of my
boyhoo,g days— never missed an op-
portunity to tell my father about the
many good things of ‘old Ireland. One
day my father mention the. subject. of
pork; and John said:—“Ah Garge!
you Bhould see the pork we raised in
Treland: it was a .strake o’lean, and a
lean o’strake, and you could ate it out
of your hnd Garge.” We always knew
what the dear old man meant, and in
this case we knew that it was a streak
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- Come again, Sir, and give us an op-
! portunity to show you how good we

|whom are living. Mr, Willlam Jenkins
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Store Open
~ Every Night.

L 4

UMMERS

The Store that Gives Big '_Values

“The Store of
Greater Service.”

BLACK WOOL.--4 and 5 Ply Black Finger-
‘ing Wool, 14c. slip.

MEN’S
WHITE OVERALLS.

A good weight White
Overall. A well made,
long wearing, comfort-
able Overall. Jackets to

match,
$1.60.

all Wool Hose for wo-
men and boys. Will hold
their color,

HEAVY
BLACK HOSE.

A good heavyweight

HEAVY WOOL
WORK SHIRT.

In Blue and Grey,
made on roomy lines to
give comfort as well as
service; has attached
collar and pocket,

79¢. pair. $1.90.

LADIES’
FLEECE LINED

UNDERWEAR.

White Ribbed Vest,
has long sleeves, fancy
edging on buttoned
front; good quality
fleece,

Oc. gar.

POUND MEN’S
MISPRINTS, FLEECE LINED
55¢. pound, ‘UNDERWEAR.,

Men's - winter weight
pOUND fleece lined : lined with a
SHIRTING,

nice soft fleece; close
knit cuffs and ankles,
B0c. pound.

95¢. gar.

Outport Orders Receive Prompt Attention

M. J. SUMMERS, 330 Water Street

- WHEN YOUR
Milkman is Late

these stormy mornings you should
worry if on the pantry-shelf you
| - have your tin of

- ——

\\.
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being able to “ate it out of your hand,”
indicated its firmness. R.L.P.

Mr. Russel, representing the F.P.U,,
registered at Garland Hotel last week
on his way to and ‘from the pulp-wood,
Cutters Camp at Pope's Harbor Pond.
We were glad to have him with us,
but sorry that his story was so short.

can be, and would wish to be to you.

On Sunday last God called to rest
Mary Ann Fowlow, of Trinity East,
aged 81 years, Mary Ann Fowlow was
the second child of Thomas and Ann
Jenkins of Trinity. In 1860 she mar«
ried Richard Fowlow of Trinity Hast,
who died some years t go. Bhe was the
mother of tweve children, nine of

and Mrs, Emma White—brother and
gister survive her, Her body was lald
to rest by loving hands, on Wednesday
l1ast, beside the bodles of her husband
and two children, in the Churchyard
at Trinity Wast. May she rest In peace,
N.B.—The wit: esses at her marriage
were: John COross, Sarahl Jenkins,
William Jenkins, Blizabeth Cross,
Mary Dampier, William Fowlow, Clara
Grant, William Cook, Susannah Jones, |

At the annual business meeting of
the men of St. Paul's Congregation
Mr. Fred Morri¢ and 'Mr.. William
‘White, were élected Church Wardens.

—W. J. L.

Jan. 21st, 1922,
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Prince’s Rink open to-
day and Monday, after-

noon and evening. Great' 4
Bennett's ¢

sheet of ice and

A\

Bring Us Your
Upholstering

Don’t wait until Spring opens,
because then you may have to
wait for some considerable time
before we can fill your order.
Now-in the dull season we can
give special and prompt atten-
tion to your needs, whether for
some comfortable “tub” chairs,
a really delightful Chesterfield,
or some old favorites you would
like renovated.

We have beautiful Upholster-
ing fabrics that will charm you,
we have workmen who are cun-
ning masters of their craft, and
we guarantee you promptness,
efficiency and reasonable prices.

U.S. Picture & Portrait Co.
St. John’s.

Ow!

'WI;}QI§&I&IOI§I{W&WJ”
Rowntree’s Cocoa
Geo. Payne’s Tea

_Kellog’s Corn Flakes.
_THREE LEADERS.
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